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The Handwriting Expert Studies Automatic 
Writing 


(Part I) 


BY LOUISE RICE 


Twenty-five years ago, when I was just becoming known 
as a handwriting expert, a woman came to me with a prob- 
lem which was causing her anxiety and alarm. 

She was possessed of a grammar school education, was 
not very well read and had lived all of her life in Jersey 
City, New Jersey, in a section occupied chiefly by self- 
respecting and higher class working people. Her contact 
with even the very ordinary college-trained person was nil. 
She read a New York newspaper which had a Magazine 
section in the Sunday edition, but knew absolutely nothing 
of such reading as that to be found in the better maga- © 
zines. I present this background of hers, not as I first 
knew it, but as I afterward verified it. 

This woman, a Mrs. Elliott, born of third generation 
German descent parentage, and married to a man, second 
generation English descent parentage, was far freer from 
crass superstition than might usually be true considering 
her environment and education, and therefore she had dis- 
missed with a shrug something which had begun about four 
years before she heard of me. 
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This “something” was that her hand often seemed to 
move of itself, even if there were no writing implements 
at hand, but when there were, the movement, she said was 
“out of my control” and produced writing which she could 
not recognize as hers. 

Once she had seen a woman friend “taken to the hospi- 
tal’, because of delusions and as this incident constituted 
almost the only alarming event of her placid life, she care- 
fully concealed her strange affliction, believing that it was 
only some form of nervousness, due to her lonely existence. 
Her husband had very long hours at his work and was so 
tired when he came home that he usually ate his dinner, 
smoked a pipe and went to bed. She had never had any 
children and, while a friendly soul, was not especially inter- 
ested in talking with her neighbors. As she had never 
learned what reading can do for a solitary life, she often 
sat in her clean, very quiet kitchen, with her cat on her lap, 
and absent-mindedly scribbled. It was in the process of this 
scribbling that her hand was one day seized with the un- 
controllable “something” which produced writing. 

When Mrs. Elliott came to me she brought me a good 
many samples of what her hand automatically produced, 
and in the course of talking to her I obtained the history 
of her life as I have just related it. 

In the face of this history, the exhibits of her “uncon- 
trolled writing” were astounding. They remain, in my vari- 
ous case histories of this matter, as the most unusual and 
baffling I have encountered, for the reason that her own 
writing was, while legible and neat, obviously that of the 
totally uncultured person, and the automatic writing was 
that of many varieties of cultural background. 

One, small and delicate, had the characteristic “Greek” 
small d and e (see Figs. A and B), with all beginning and 
ending strokes clipped off and straight lines for loops above 
and below the base line. Aside from the extreme difficulty 
involved in an uncultured person’s trying to imitate such a 
script, there was the fact that Mrs. Elliott regarded this 
specimen as more freakish than any of the others that her 
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day 


FIG, A, 


Notation for Mauveand Red 
_Sorvect difficult Kerrpeative 


FIG. D. 


Figs. A and B illustrate the small delicate writing with character- 
istic “Greek d and e” of Mrs. Elliott’s control. The beautiful printing 
of Fig. C also produced by Mrs. Elliott suggests an artist’s notation. 
Fig. D shows a jerky cultured script of a third type. 
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hand produced. She said at first she had almost thought 
it was in some foreign language, for she had never seen 
such writing. Having never had close contact with the lit- 
erary Brahman, she could not know that this script is al- 
most a standard for that type. 

Another script which was often produced was that of the 
almost printed letter forms (see Fig. C), forms which are 
very beautiful, forms which, with the utmost labor, she 
could not even approximate by conscious effort. 

These exhibits were on all sorts of paper, but as the urge 
increased to sit, silent and waiting, in her kitchen, for the 
movement of the hand which was, she said, so urgent that 
it was like the itch, Mrs. Elliott had begun to buy large 
pads of coarse yellow paper and to have sharpened pencils 
at hand, in order that she might “feel easier” by letting 
go of the tension which held the hand motionless. She de- 
scribed this tension as exactly like the impulse that can be 
felt when we are trying to refrain from scratching some 
spot of the body—that muscular tremor which all but actu- 
ally causes movement. 

The two most singular exhibits were the delicate, cul- 
tured script and the fine printed script but there were others 
equally hard to explain as having been produced by her, one 
being a very elaborated, rightward leaning, flowing script 
with very individual letter formations. Others seemed like 
the writing of children, but there, of course, the evidence 
was not good, since anyone using Mrs. Elliott’s very ordi- 
nary script could easily break it down by deliberate effort 
into the still cruder writing of the unformed script. 

I never succeeded in getting Mrs. Elliott to write in my 
office although I tried again and again, under the most fa- | 
vorable conditions such as that of the evening, with the 
telephone muted and lights in the reception room out, and 
only a low light where she and I sat very still and quiet 
together, but I saw her writing about half a dozen times in 
her own kitchen. The usual script was the flowing, right- 
ward one and once, to my intense interest, the cultured one. 
A new script appeared during these sittings of ours in 
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which a direct message seemed to be given me. This was an 
angular, very jerky script, large and of heavy pressure, and 
was the only direct “message” Mrs. Elliott ever had. This 
frightened her so that she ran away from me. She per- 
suaded her husband to go to some unknown destination in 
Pennsylvania, writing me that she would try to stop “all 
this writing” and with stiff formality thanked me for trying 
to help her. I have never heard from her since. 

This case was a very odd one because the statements that 
the various scripts wrote seemed entirely in accord with the 
type of writing produced, and this I considered extraordi- 
nary, because Mrs. Elliott could not possibly have known 
enough to write such things. The very cultured script, for 
instance, once wrote this :— 

“If we consider the history of the Mesopotamian valley 
culture, we may confidently assert that it antedates all but 
the very earliest periods of Egyptian culture.” 

This was in a four page exhibit which was concerned with 
the very early history of civilization. A pertinent fact as 
to this statement is that it is only in the last ten years that 
archeologists have come to the conclusion given in it, that 
the Mesopotamian culture antedates that of Egypt. I con- 
sider this important, because, by no possibility, could Mrs. 
Elliott have read it anywhere. She could, by a long chance, 
have read some of the statements made in this script, but not 
that particular one. Moreover, I was then and am now an 
amateur archeologist and I do not believe that anything 
written in this cultural script was copied, consciously, by 
Mrs. Elliott, having to do with that science. 

The messages in the jerky script (see Fig. D) were 
vague, but seemed pointed at me. This script also used “we 
instead of “I” as in all the other scripts. Excerpts from 
these messages usually were in the shape of warnings. 

“We tell you that you are facing long years of hard and 
discouraging work, Sister. You know writings but you must 
learn people. Your mind is still untrained, Sister. We will 


watch over you but we cannot save you from the fiery fur- 
nace of tribulation.” 
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“Work hard Sister-who-sits with US, for your path is 
long and hard but there is light at the end. God is with you, 
but he will afflict you. For his own uses. Throw away all 
thought of joy except in Service.” 

“We shall soon lose contact with you but remember that 
you are dear to US, Sister, when this way of reaching you 
is lost.” 

This last “message” came on the last occasion when I saw 
Mrs. Elliott and when I sensed that she was getting into a 
state of fear about both the writing and my connection with 
it. 

The printed script was always concerned with what an ar- 
tist would write, perhaps in a note book of sketches. Such as: 
“notation for mauve and red. Construction of left side in- 
definite. Correct difficult perspective.” 

There was never anything in this script which seemed to 
be other than such terse statements. I have seen many such 
printed on the margins of an artist’s sketchbook, but I can- 
not believe that Mrs. Elliott ever had. 

The movement of her hand was especially interesting to 
me, since I was and am more familiar with the variations 
of this bodily member than the person who usually observes 
automatic writing. Her own script was produced, as is usual 
with very ordinarily educated people, by grasping the pen- 
cil tightly with thumb and forefinger close to the point, 
bending the forefinger sharply inward at the finger joint. 
The slow, laborious forming of each word caused the pres- 
sure to be heavy. 

The cultured script (Mesopotamian excerpt) was made by 
holding the pencil much farther from the point, the fore- 
finger straight, and the weight of the hand resting on the 
outer edge of the palm. The motion of the hand was not 
slow and not rapid. ; 

The production of the flowing script brought the grasp 
on the pencil farther away from the point and produced the 
easy, swift action of the hand which writes assuredly— 


without much steady pressure on the outer edge of the 
palm. 
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All of these methods of movement are characteristic of 
the type of writing produced. 

The state of Mrs. Elliott when doing any of these scripts 
was not that of trance but it could not be called normal 
consciousness either. It was a state which resembled that 
absent gaze, still body and indifference to sights and sounds 
of the moment which can be perceived in a person plunged 
into deep revery, or wholly concentrated upon a difficult 
mental action, such as endeavoring to recover a lost mem- 
ory. I could not, for instance, check the action of her hand 
in the slightest degree by persistently talking to her or by 
producing noises, such as banging the big tin dipper hang- 
ing over the sink, or by suddenly overturning a chair. Her 
eyes would turn toward the sound exactly as they might had 
she just been recovering from a faint, but the hand moved 
steadily. 

I also tried holding a stiff piece of paper before her eyes 
so that she could not see the writing being produced and for 
several moments this seemed not to check the action at all, 
but after that the hand made irregular, wide gestures with 
the pencil which produced only meaningless scrawls. 

As to the messages seemingly addressed to me, there is an 
oddity in them in that they are a bit prophetic. At that time 
I was a handwriting expert only, and it was not for several 
years that I realized that I should have to add psychological 
training to this special field of mine if I were to become a 
vocational expert and personal adviser to clients, as the in- 
dications of character and vocation in handwriting that I 
had recognized seemed to demand. This was, indeed, a 
difficult path, and the statement that it would be later before 
anything would be really “light” for my professional ca- 
reer, in this combination, was very true. 

This experience of so many years ago started me on the 
study of various forms of automatic writing, viewed from 
my special slant of a person dealing with scientific aspects of 
writing in all its forms. 

I found a woman the next year who came to me, having 
heard that I was hunting for an automatic writer. She 
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presented a very different problem to me than had Mrs. 
Elliott. I will call her Miss Rose. 

Miss Rose was a rather neurotic, unmarried woman of 
about forty-five, whose normal writing showed her to be a 
queer compound of the superiority and inferiority com- 
plexes. Her manner was mincing, sly and too familiar, but 
had moments of real charm, when a much more truthful 
and sincere nature seemed to suddenly emerge. She as- 
sured me that God held her hand, and that all her automatic 
writing was thus augustly produced. She did a lot of it 
for me in my office, sitting very erect and ostentatiously 
not looking at what she wrote. The material thus produced 
was a jumble of incorrectly quoted old proverbs, or mis- 
quoted and misunderstood bits from the Bible. It was un- 
grammatically expressed, in a script which was only a little 
different from her own commonplace one, which was a shade 
more easily written and more cultured than that of Mrs. 
Elliott. 

I considered that Miss Rose was a deliberate fraud, but 
encouraged her to come to the office as an experiment in 
how much of a show could be thus put on for my benefit, 
but one day something odd happened. 

Miss Rose had come all prepared to write more commu- 
nications from God, but I was having a long distance tele- 
phone conversation and she sat quietly waiting for me to 
finish. It was raining heavily and very dark, although the 
middle of the afternoon, and I had turned out all but the 
floor light, as I usually did when seeing what Miss Rose 
would produce. When I turned from the telephone I sat 
very still for Miss Rose was writing rapidly with her Jcft 
hand, which I have never known her to use before. More- 
over, she was not looking at the paper at all, but straight 
before her, with a look of intense interest and attention 
which was strange to her usually silly and vacant features. 
After about fifteen minutes she sighed and let the pencil 
drop, and then leaned back in the high backed chair. As I 
continued still, she finally turned to me her usual baby stare 
and said, could we begin now? I said we could and walked 
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behind her chair and took away the sheet she had written 
on with her left hand. 

So far as I could tell, she seemed utterly unconscious of 
having written anything and at once began her careful 
writing of religious and spiritual statements. 

The sheet on which she had written with her left hand 
was covered with a very neat, leftward angle script (back 
hand), which seemed to be part of a letter. It might have 
been written to me, but it might, on the other hand, have 
been the pleasant and friendly letter of an old friend who 
had not seen the person to whom it was written for a great 
many years. Miss Rose’s usual productions were exactly 
in her own absurd phraseology but this was the good En- 
glish of the easy, conversational sort which only cultured 
people are able to write. 

Miss Rose denied that she had ever written with her left 
hand, and her family confirmed this. I did not tell her 
about the left handed production, and almost a month after- 
ward I was rewarded, during a deliberate effort on my 
part, to reproduce the conditions (it being again a rainy, 
dark afternoon) with a production of the left handed writ- 
ing which was a very delightful letter. It said, in part: 

“Writing to those who are our congenial friends from a 
great distance is always a thrilling thing, isn’t it? Strange 
how the thought reaches out, overleaping time and space 
and feels at one with that other mind so far away. I am 
not sure that I can write you often but, after all, the act 
of writing is not the truest thing, but the act of sending 
out the thought waves which must reach and touch that 
other.” 

Unless Miss Rose had read this somewhere and her mem- 
ory had carried it consciously or subconsciously, I knew her 
incapable of such English, to say nothing of such a thought. 
Again I slipped the sheet away and she did not seem to 
know that she had written. Then I made the mistake of 
showing her the two left-handed productions and explain- 
ing what had happened. She solemnly declared that this was 
the “control” she had known was coming and that it was 
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my “astral friend from the angels and God had sent him.” 

She then, I am sure, went home and spent days in prac- 
ticing the use of the left hand, for when she next arrived, 
on a bright, sunny day, she at once produced “a letter” in 
awkward left-handed scrawls, in which the supposedly cul- 
tured friend of mine who had previously written apolo- 
gized (in Miss Rose’s own language) for the poorness of 
the writing. He was, he wrote, just getting used to dear 
Miss Rose and I would have to have patience while he taught 
her to write his style. 

She came periodically for a long time and continued with 
this farce but on an evening when she was extremely tired 
and in a dull and specially stupid state, I saw with a real 
thrill that the familiar and fine leftward script was flowing 
steadily from her pudgy left hand. This, however, was a 
great disappointment, for the writing, although every word 
was clear and properly spelled, did not make sense. Com- 
binations like “I do not like”, “where are’, and “it is” ap- 
peared but the rest would be words not related and some- 
times just words like “photograph”, “Mountains” and once, 
underscored, and spelled with a capital “Fraud”. 

This was the last time that the real left-hand angle ever 
appeared, although Miss Rose continued to do her own left- 
hand scrawl and her right-hand messages from God until 
I got tired of her. 

On the last occasion on which the real left-hand sittin 
appeared, one might believe, taking the ground that it was 
some sort of a genuine communication, that a discouraged 
superior intelligence was trying to push through the miasma 
of a sly, ignorant and lying mind. The word “fraud” so 
emphatically presented gave me pause. It was exceedingly 
appropriate, and, as far as Miss Rose’s conscious mind was 
concerned, was a word she would never have used. She 
hated all words such as “lie”, “fraud”, “stupid”, “false” and 
“deceit”, since her handwriting would invariably fumble 
with such words, when I asked her to write them. She 
claimed that it was an odd fact that she had never been 
able to spell “treacherous” correctly. 


Handwriting Expert Studies Automatic Writing [171 


About this time I encountered a man who professed to be 
a spirit medium and who wrote messages in the usual dark 
room. The procedure was the familiar one. There was a 
table around which the participants at the séance sat, while 
the medium’s two hands were held by the sitters on each side 
of him. Before him, but an arm’s length away, was a large 
yellow pad of writing paper and several ordinary pencils. 
In total darkness, we who sat with him would hear the 
scratching of a pencil and sometimes paper being shoved 
about. When lights were turned up there would be scrawled 
messages for this and that one, in the customary form of 

generalized statements about being so happy “over here”, of 
being always at the side of loved ones, of being anxious to 

“communicate”. 

Myself and an even more skeptical sitter usually held the 
medium’s hands, and after several such occasions we de- 
cided that our medium was a contortionist and a very clever 
fellow who was able to so manipulate his left hand as to 
give each of us the impression that our joined hands were 
holding both his right and left, but that he really slipped 
out the right one. We also suspected that, concealed in 
some way, he had a pencil on a thin, steel rod which he 
could write with, although the pad was so far away, be- 
cause it was jointed in such a way that the pencil was at 
right angles to the rod. During some irregular time in 
which we continued these sittings there was never a message 
which seemed to be anything but the production of his own 
acute mind and facile hand, but several other sitters as- 
sured us that at times these messages were quite unusual 
and that the medium was very much exhausted in conse- 
quence. 

Finally, when my co-experimenter and I were holding the 
medium’s hands, during the singing of a hymn, and before 
any sound of writing had previously been heard, the sheets 
of paper (seven or eight of which were always torn loose 
from the pad) were loudly rustled. My friend and I had 
agreed, this time, on a special handhold that we thought 
would prevent the medium from fooling us. 
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Immediately afterward the medium sighed deeply and 
slipped down in his chair so that we tightened our grips on 
him. The sound of writing was very loud, with the sound 
of paper being moved. The medium continued to slip down 
until we put our respective right and left hands (the others 
clasping his hands) over, and held him by the arms. Neither 
one of us could feel the slightest tremor or tension in 
either of his arms. They were, on the contrary, utterly 
limp. For some reason, both of us felt alarmed and asked 
to have the lights. The medium was, even if faking, in a 
bad physical state, with cold sweat on his forehead and on 
his hands, his mouth hanging open and his half closed eyes 
rolled back in his head. 

The other sitters stated that he had experienced several 
other attacks and that they always brought wonderful mes- 
sages. We revived him with a prosaic drink of whiskey 
produced from a hip flask of a sitter, and then we looked 
at the papers. 

There were six sheets written on, sometimes only two 
lines being on a sheet. Each one was addressed to sitters 
and each sitter declared that they were remarkable, but that 
which deeply interested me was that even to such a sharp 
eye as my profession had given me, they seemed to be in 
totally different scripts. 

They were not the vague sentimental messages, either. 
The thing which astonished me was to find my familiar, 
clean, leftward angle writing, just one line of it. 

“Not Fraud. Perhaps again can” 

The word fraud was underscored. 

I did not explain why this message, meaning nothing to 
others, was one that I “recognized”. The medium was not 
only faint but so ill that he regurgitated the very small nip 
of whiskey which he had been given, and gave every evi- 
dence of feeling the symptoms of seasickness. We got off 
his collar and shoes, put him on a coach and with a blanket 
over him he soon fell into the deep sleep of exhaustion. 

I missed two other similar expositions of this state of 
his, which was entirely different from the sighing, eye- 
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rolling act with which he usually “came out”, and when I 
looked him up again I was told that his health was poor 
and he had gone down south. On a lecture tour almost ten 
years afterward I encountered him in the front row of my 
audience in a mid-western town, no doubt attracted by the 
fact that I was speaking on normal and abnormal hand- 
writing. I doubt that he really wanted me to talk to him 
but he did wait for me in answer to the note which I had 
an usher hand him. 

He said that he had felt that the work of a medium was 
too much for his health. He was now a chicken farmer and 
grew roses for certain commercial rose firms. He liked the 
life. He had married. No, he really never did any more 
spiritual work. 

I asked him point blank if it was not true that there had 
been times when he had faked the whole business and he 
owned up that he had had such a rod and pencil as I had 
surmised, but he insisted that he performed this trick only 
when “the spirits would not come and I could not disap- 
point my friends”. 

The interesting thing, to me, aside from the fact that 
there did seem to be genuine writing at the time I have spe- 
cified, was that he told me that he now spent all of his few 
leisure hours writing. He said that there was no sense to 
what he wrote, that it was the mere act of writing that 
amused him; he had, he said, improved his penmanship 
very much, and often took a sentence from the Bible or from 
something he had read with which to practice. 

“T just can’t help writing whenever I have a few spare 
moments,” he told me. ‘Seems like my hand moves of it- 
self, but I never get any real messages.” 

He agreed to send me samples of what he wrote. All of 
these were in the man’s usual handwriting, except an 
occasional one, which showed a strong, angular, heavy- 
pressure, upright script resembling that well-known angular 
and aggressive signature of Mussolini’s—the medium’s 
script being loose, awkward and sprawling. 


Part II of this article will appear in our July issue. 


A Study of Clairvoyance 


(Part II.) 


BY JOCELYN PIERSON 


Eprror’s Note. For those who did not read Part I of this article in our May 
issue, these experiments were conducted to obtain information through extra- 


sensory channels pertaining to a number of objects collected and submitted by 
the experimenters. 


Second series of readings, received through the clairvoy- 
ance of Mrs. L. on January 12th, 1937. 

Those present: Dr. C. B. E., Mr. A. W., Mr. S. E. a 

trustee of the A. S. P. R., Mrs. L., her daughter, her secre- 
tary, and myself. The objects were collected by Dr. C. B. E., 
Mr. A. W., Mr. S. E. and myself. The objects contributed 
by Mr. A. W. and Dr. C. B. E. were personal belongings. 
Mr. S. E. contributed one personal object and one received 
by him already sealed from a friend. The articles were 
placed in identical envelopes, well mixed and piled in a cor- 
ner of the room. Mrs. L. sat in a chair facing the window 
at about ten feet from the objects, with her back to them and 
also to the sitters so that she was at no time able to see the 
expression of their faces. One object at a time was selected 
at random by Dr. C. B. E. and placed on a chair near the 
other objects but isolated from them. Mrs. L. then attempted 
to project her clairvoyant faculty to the object on the chair 
and give a reading for it. Mrs. L.’s sporting spirit prompted 
these difficult conditions. It is small wonder that the results 
were somewhat confused. But there was one remarkable 
exception. Object No. 5. (Property of Mr. A. W.) 
Throughout most of the readings delivered under these 
conditions there are statements especially pertinent to one 
of the objects in the pile. But the close proximity of the 
isolated object with the others has obviously caused consid- 
erable confusion. 
Object No. 6. The envelope contained the property of Miss 
Blagden. The reading is not applicable to her but to Mr. 
S.E. in part. It is given in full below and analyzed as if 
pertaining to his object. 


A Study of Clairvoyance 


The object on the chair belongs 
to a gentleman. 


He is concerned with writing. 
He is living. 
He has had a difficult process of 


thought to face around the fifth 
of the month. 


It did not concern business. 


In company with two or three 
others he faced some problem. 


He was worried from a spiritual 
point of view whether the right 
thing had been done, though he 
would not admit it to anyone. 


He does not like to be wrong in 
general. 


He is a charming young man. 
Tired at the moment. 

He has a pain in his back. 

He had a fall at some time. 
He has recently lost weight. 
He has spoken of it. 


It is an indication of nervous 
tiredness. 


There is a man of 54 or 56. 


[175 


Assuming the reading to 
be connected with Mr. S. 


E. Correct. (S.) 2 
Correct. (S.) 2 
Correct. (S.) 2 


Correct. A business ven- 
ture was suggested which 


required an important 
decision. (S.) 2 
Wrong. It concerned 


business and also editori- 
al work. 


(S.) 2 


Correct. Two gentlemen 
presented the proposal. (S.) 2 


He was concerned about 
several angles of it, espe- 
cially the fact that it 
would take time that he 
had intended to use on 
another pursuit. 


Mr. S. E. says that he 
takes great precautions 
against making an er- 


(S.) 2 


Tor. (G.) 1 
Correct. (G.) 1 
Wrong. (S.) 
Wrong. (S.) 
Wrong. (S.) 
Wrong. (S.) 
Wrong. (S.) 
Wrong. (S.) 


Note: My notes and those of 
Mrs. L.’s secretary who kindly 
assisted to check me, differ as to 
whether Mrs. L. was speaking of 
the owner or another man con- 
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This man is active minded. 


There are great possibilities for 
him. 


He works well with things off 
the beaten track. 


He is interested in science and 
writing. 


He has made a study of the ef- 
fects (properties) of light and is 
interested in something to do with 
animal life. 


He has an interesting mind if it 
is allowed to unfold. 


A sea voyage has been suggested. 


There is part of a letter written 
which finished abruptly or is 
folded or torn off. 


This envelope draws two spiritual 
connections. One is a woman who 
has passed over. 


She is perhaps a sister-in-law. 


But she does not come in that 
connection but because she was 
a good companion and close 
friend. She was dark, charming, 
vital, amusing, travelled, very 
emotional. Her family were in- 
clined to think her too emotion- 
al. They would say “Oh, there 
she goes again.” 


nected with the object. Mr. S. E. 
is not 56. (Not counted.) 


Correct. (G.) 1 
Prophetic (not counted). 


Correct. 


(S.) 2 


Correct. They are his two 
chief interests. 


(S.) 2 
(S.) 2 


Correct. 


Correct. (G.) 1 


Wrong. The history of 
Mr. S. E.’s object is pecu- 
liarly connected with the 
boardwalk at Atlantic 
City. The sensitive may 
have been impressed by a 
picture of the ocean. 


Mr. S. E.’s object was a 
dollar bill with a large 
part torn off it. The bill 
was torn on the board- 
walk at Atlantic City. 


Mr. S. E. has a sister 
who has passed over. ( Not 
counted, too indefinite.) 
Possibly Mr. S. E.’s sis- 
te. ¥Y 

This description fits a 


great friend of Mr. S. E. 
who is still living. % 


(S.) 


(S.) 2 


(S.) 1 


(S.) 1 
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Mary or Marion. Mr. Es 


sister’s 
name was Mary. (S.) 2 
She was generous. Correct. (G.) 1 
She died of heart failure about She died about that time. (S.) 2 
1926. 
There has been some contact She has purported to 
with this woman. communicate. (S.) 2 


The other woman who comes 
with the object is quite a differ- 
ent sort. 


This woman is unrecog- 
nized and brings the score 
down a great deal. 


Frances or Fanny. Wrong. (S.) 
She was called Aunt Fanny. Wrong. (S.) 
She was small with noble fea- Wrong. (S.) 
tures, frail. 

She was quakerish. I see a pic- Wrong. (S.) 
ture of her in a bonnet with a 

white frill under the brim. 

She was not fond of having her Wrong. (S.) 
picture taken. There were not 

many of her. 

She was good to this man. Wrong. (3.) 
There is some property connected Wrong. (3.) 
with her. 

She kicked over the traces a good Wrong. (3.) 
deal when young. 

The literature that she read was Wrong. (S.) 


far advanced for her time. 


She lived with her mother. Wrong. (S.) 
This man lost a brother at an Correct. (S.) 2 
early age. 

Not as a baby but as a youth in Correct. (S.) 2 
his teens. 

He had a difficult passing. Correct. (S.) 2 
He was fair with brown eyes. Fair with blue eyes. % (S.) 1 
He might have died of meningi- (S.) 

tis. 
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There is a picture of him still in Correct. 
possession of this man, a picture 
of a small fair haired boy. 


Hubert or Herbert. 


(S.) 2 


Wrong. (S.) 

In this reading there are 49 statements. Four are not counted. 40 
are specific and 5 general. The perfect score would therefore be 
85. The medium’s score is 45 or approximately 52.8. Without the 
unfortunate Aunt Fanny this would have been a very high score. 
It contains many statements only applicable to Mr. S. E.’s object. 
These are: A torn object, associated with the ocean, belonging to a 
man interested in writing and science who has a sister named Mary 
who died in 1926 and has purported to communicate through other 
channels. A man who lost a younger brother in his teens. It must 
be kept in mind that this quite remarkable reading was given for 
the wrong object while the right one was in close proximity. It may 
well be that Aunt Fanny (under another name—the names are 
almost always misleading) belonged to one of the other articles. 
We learnt from this reading that we quite definitely had made a 
mistake in placing the envelopes so close together. 


It is not worthwhile analyzing the whole of the reading 
for Object No. 7. The statements are very mixed and con- 
fused. There are one or two curious facts again pertaining 
to Mr. S. E. in the record. The actual object on the chair 
was a knife belonging to Dr. C. B. E. Mrs. L. said the 
object was a leather purse or pocket book. At this sitting 
there was no purse, pocketbook or article made of leather 
in the collection. 


I get the name Freeport. Mr. S. E.’s home is in Freeport. 
Answer “Yes”. 


Correct. 


Is there a place called Freeport? 


The property is in Freeport. I 
see Freeport as a small town or 
resort. 


A small river and country park- Correct. 


way runs through it. 


There might be a bridge. This 
parkland cuts through “Charles” 


property. 


Mr. S. E. says that the town 
plans once called for a cut for 
the parkway through his prop- 
erty. He was worried about it. 
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In another part of this reading Mrs. L. speaks of a lady 
with a scar on her neck as from a glandular operation and 
says this lady has a sister called Grace. Mr. S. E. has a 


sister with such a scar from an automobile accident and 
another sister called Grace. 


This reading is a very poor one and does not really give 
sufficient evidential material to be quoted. My purpose in 
quoting the above passages is to demonstrate how under 
these particularly difficult circumstances, clairvoyance may 
become mixed up and yet contain something which really 


pertains to reality. The facts quoted above would be found 
applicable to one man in a million. 


Object No. 8. The object on the chair for this reading 
was Mr. S. E.’s dollar bill. The reading was unrecognized 
with the exception of the name Nellie which has significance 


for Mr. S. E. There was no further evidence so the name 
must be considered a coincidence. 


Object No. 10. This article was a ring belonging to Mr. 
A. W. The reading is applicable to Mr. A. W. This is the 
only reading in this second series that fitted the object placed 
upon the chair. Mr. A. W. did not know of course that his 
object was on the chair but he began to recognize the impres- 
sions as connected with himself about half way through. 


I get a strong sense of humor, Correct. (G.) 1 
decor, rhythm. 


Perfect understanding. Correct. (G.) 1 
This belongs to a man. Correct. (S.) 2 
He is spontaneous, light and gay Correct. (G.) 1 
and has great depths. 

He understands the spirit of Correct. (G.) 1 
living, he is amused by life. 

Financially he is not very respon- Wrong. (S.) 
sible. 


At least his family do not think Mr. A. W. does not 
so but this is of no great moment. think that his family feel 
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He has luck. 


When things are blackest for him 
he gets into another path. 


He is the kind of man, who, if he 
jumped out of a ten story win- 
dow, would find someone in the 
street holding a nice soft blanket. 


He meets his difficulties with a 
shrug of the shoulders. 


He is quiet, deep, philosophical. 
He might write. 


He is thoroughly observant. 


He would be an explorer if he 
had the ways and means. 


He would turn south toward the 
south seas or the ant-arctic rather 
than north or to the arctic. 


He would make a good explorer 
or he might have made a good 
surgeon. 


Mark that because it was once 
talked of. 


He would be able to write won- 
derfully well. 


this way. On the other 
hand he does not consider 
money questions of great 


importance. (S.) 


Correct. (G.) 
Mr. A. W. feels this 
statement is particularly 


true of him. (G.) 


Mr. A. W. says he recog- 
nized himself by this 
statement. (not counted) 


Correct. 


(G.) 


Correct. 


(G.) 
He has distinct latent tal- 


ent. Prophetic. (S.) 


(G.) 
Mr. A. W. is unusually 
fond of travel in out of 
the way places. He held 
an important government 


Correct. 


_ post in a tropical jungle 


for 15 years, 


All Mr. A. W.’s inclina- 
tions have been toward 
tropical countries. 


(S.) 


(S.) 
Undoubtedly correct. Mr. 
A. W. has had to do a 
lot of first-aid work in the 
jungle where doctors were 
not available and has a 
flair for it. 


Wrong. Mr. A. W. can- 
not remember ever con- 
sidering surgery as a pro- 
fession. 


Prophetic. Probably cor- 
rect. (Not counted.) 


(S.) 


(S.) 
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episode. 


One is his mother. 


good companion, someone near. 


He doesn’t say much about it but 


him. 


His father was rugged, industri- 
ous, with a set point of view. 


He was not very close to his 
father. 


He had a great sympathy for his 
mother. 


She had great sweetness and 
charm. 


There was much love and under- 
standing between them. 


There is a ring connected with 
the family with scrolls on it. 


He has been through an unhappy 


He feels the loss of two ladies. 


The other is not a sister but a 


it made a deep impression upon 


Correct. 


Correct. 


Correct. She died about 


3 years ago. (S.) 2 
Correct. (S.) 
Correct. 


Not very industrious. % (S.) 


Correct. (S.) 2 
Correct. (S.) 2 
Correct. (G.) 1 
Correct. (S.) 2 


Mr. A. W. wears a seal 
ring with three figures 
not unlike scrolls though 


they are symbolic of 
something else. This 
statement would have 


more evidential value if 
the impression of the ring 
had not been in the wax 
seal of the package con- 
tributed by Mr. A. W. in 
series No. 1. It is very 
doubtful that the sensi- 
tive noted this design but 
in a fair criticism all pos- 
sibilities must be taken 
into account. The design 
was so small that it would 
be almost impossible to 
see it on the ring while 


worn by Mr. A.W.  (S.) 2 
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He wears a little ring under that Mr. A. W. wears such a 
one which has a sentimental value ring under his seal ring 
connected with his mother. tho’ he did not have it on 

at this meeting as it was 

in the envelope. He wore 

it at the previous meeting. 

It did not belong to his 

mother but to his mother- 

in-law. (3.) 


He is a person shy about opening Correct. (S.) 
himself at times like this. 


He feels rather than seeks spiri- Correct. Mrs. L. could 

tual communication. not have known his views 
though I had heard him 
express them previously. (S.) 


He would be good at chemistry. Mr. A. W. has never 
tried chemistry. (Not 
counted. ) 


He would be good at exploration He has already been suc- 
and photography. cessful. (3.) 


He is a great enthusiast. Correct. (G.) 


He is about to go on a journey. Correct. Mr. A. W. re- 
turned to Europe two 
weeks after this meeting. 
But in the following state- 
ments Mrs. L. suggests 
that she means a longer 
journey. 


It was talked of last year. Mr. A. W.’s government 
has asked him to make a 
survey of the tropical 
country in which he for- 
merly held a government 
post. The suggestion was 
made last year and may. 
still be acted upon. (S.) 2 


The nucleus of his work will be Correct. (S.) 2 
writing and photography. 


The total number of statements is 39. Three are not counted. 
25 are specific, 11 are general. The perfect score would be 61. The 


J 
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sensitive’s score is 54. The sensitive’s percentage of accuracy is ap- 
preximately 88.1. 


These studies point to a number of conclusions. Although 

they are not presented to the readers of the JouRNAL as Ex- 
hibit A. conclusive proof of the existence of supernormal 
cognition, I think it is safe to say that Mrs. L. could not 
have gathered so much accurate information about so di- 
versified a group of people, especially as she did not know 
some of them and had no means of identifying any of them. 

My first conclusion is therefore that Mrs. L. possesses the 
gift of clairvoyance to a remarkable degree. 

Out of about twenty readings about half were, as far as 
we know, total failures. It is probable that under other 
conditions the results would have been much better. 

My second conclusion is therefore that these readings 
illustrate the uncertainty and unevenness of clairvoyance, 
even in as well developed a sensitive as Mrs. L. 

My third conclusion is that these readings illustrate that 
Mrs. L.’s supernormal cognition cannot be explained by 
Telepathy or mind reading. In the reading given for Mrs. 
G.’s letter, facts were given unknown to me ore anyone pres- 
ent. Mrs. G. was unknown to Mrs. L. and I did not even 
know that the letter was Mrs. G.’s personal property. 

Where the clairvoyance comes from, is still as great a 
mystery as ever. Probably it is as much a mystery to the 
sensitive herself as it is to her audience. The complete failure 
of the last sitting was undoubtedly due to a great deal of 
confusion and a lack of harmony at the time. Harmony and 
quiet seem to be the only definite requisites for the best 
results. 

It is perhaps well to remind the reader once more that this 
article is intended to illustrate to you the inadequacy of the 
present method of tabulation. It is sent to you in the form of 
a query. Are you satisfied with this method as just and 
scientific? If not help us to find a more accurate means of 
evaluating pure clairvoyance. 
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A Letter from England 


BY DR. NANDOR FODOR 
(Research Officer, International Institute for Psychical Research) 


May, 1937. 
THE HOUSE OF THE INSTITUTE 


The International Institute for Psychical Research has moved to 
more elaborate and suitable headquarters. One of its generous sup- 
porters has bought a house in Walton Street, between Knightsbridge 
and South Kensington, to accommodate the Institute and give it 
much needed facilities for expansion. The name of the house is 
Walton House; it is a detached and imposing mansion with splendid 
rooms. For some time past the present headquarters of the Insti- 
tute were felt to be too small. We had five rooms and they were 
crammed with instruments. Lectures had to be arranged in a neigh- 
boring hall. The new premises have lecture facilities. The séance 
room has a gallery, so that it will be possible to take all the photo- 
graphs and cinematographs from above without disturbing the circle. 


TALKING DOGS OF WEIMAR 


The Two Worlds of January 15th reprints an article by Professor 
Dr. Max Muller of Munich on Kurwenal and Asra, two remarkable 
talking dogs of Germany. Kurwenal is a Dachshund belonging to 
the Baroness von Freytag-Loringhoven, of Weimar. Asra is a Great 
Dane, belonging to Fraiilein Margarete Schmidt-Leutenberg, of 
Weimar. Both dogs talk by barking out the alphabet according to 
a code. 

In response to the Baroness von Freytag-Loringhoven’s question as 
to what Kurwenal had to say about Dr. Max Muller’s visit, the dog 
barked out, “I was very pleased you came”. The doctor brought 
cheese and biscuits for Kurwenal. The dog, on being asked what he 
thought of that, barked out, “I find that charming of him”. In reply 
to the question, “Which do you prefer, the cheese or the biscuit?” 
the dog answered, “Cheese”. “Why?” “It tastes so nice”. He was 
asked what he thought of the professor before he saw him. He 
answered, “I thought the professor was very old”. When asked why, 
he replied, “Many of them look old and miserable”. 

Kurwenal often listened to the discussion of religious subjects, 
has definite ideas and often tells his mistress that he meditates about 
this or that question. ““We were speaking about the slaughter of dogs”, 
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writes the professor, “as a brutality inconsistent with our culture and 
civilization. Then I remarked that the topic must surely have made 
a special impression on the dog. In reply to the question put to him 
whether he had followed the conversation, he answered: ‘Yes’. ‘Do 
you wish to say something about it?’ ‘Yes’. ‘How many words?’ 
‘Five’. Then the dog barked out: “The Christian religion prohibits 
killing’.” 

Asra’s method of talking differs from that of Kurwenal in that 
he taps with his right and left paw and barks. “I was told,” the 
professor writes, “that Asra herself thought out the method of speak- 
ing with the paw. The tapping with the right and left paw in con- 
junction with the deep bark of the Great Dane is very impressive 
during conversation with this dog, and one feels the great importance 
of recognizing that an animal can talk in a similar way to man”. 


RECALLING THE NEW MOTOR. 


There is nothing more fantastic in the whole history of Modern 
Spiritualism than the story of the New Motor. Few people will 
remember it now. I have just gone into it and dug up the details 
of John Murray Spear’s and Mrs. Semantha Mettler’s bizarre ad- 
venture. The New Motor was to be a “living machine”. It was 
built according to the instructions given by the trance controls of 
the famous Universalist Minister and abolitionist, and Mrs. Seman- 
tha Mettler was chosen as “The Mary of the New Dispensation.” 
She was to impart the life-principle to the machine which, there- 
after, would go on as a perpetuum mobile for ever. The building 
of the machine cost John Murray Spear’s followers 2000 Dollars. 
At the appointed time, Mrs. Mettler who previous to this had been 
the subject of some remarkable psychological experiences and pro- 
phetic visions, arrived on the scene, passed into convulsions and 
reached a crisis following which a pulsation and undulation was 
observed in the extremities of the machine. There was a frenetic 
outburst of joy. The machine, as a new born “child” was handed 
into Mrs. Mettler’s care for nursing and S. Crosby Hewitt, the editor 
of the New Era of Boston, wrote: 

“We must confidently assert that the advent of the science of all 
sciences, the philosophy of all philosophies, and the art of all arts 
has now fairly commenced. The child is born; not long hence he 
will go alone. Then he will dispute with the doctors in the temples 
of science.” 

Eventually Dr. John Murray Spezr, whose sincerity was above 
doubt, got a break. At High Rock whereto the machine was trans- 
ported to enjoy the advantages of a lofty electrical position, the 
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mob rose and destroyed the machine, trampling its parts under their 
feet. 

The New Era published a number of designs of the New Motor 
in 1854. There is, however, no copy of this periodical in England. 
Will the readers of the Journal help me to purchase one? 

Recently, in a trance sitting, I had a communication from an 
alleged “nature spirit”, a fairy. She was willing to serve me and, 
curiously, mentioned that if I ever want any book which I cannot 
get I should ask her help. In a flash, I answered, that I do want 
the 1854 volume or the full set of the New Era, a spiritualistic 
periodical published in Boston, Mass. The fairy promised that she 
would do what she can. 

I have some misgivings. I think I gave her a tall order. Who will 
come to the assistance of my fairy? She will need some. 


WILL I DIE THIS WISE? 


I have received a forecast of my own death. It came in a dream 
to a medium in the South of England and she believes that the dream 
was prophetic. She felt no qualms in sending me full details and I 
was thrilled to receive them. This is the communication: 

“My brother and I always arrange to meet in spirit. On Wednes- 
day night he came and asked me where I was going. I said to see 
you. Then he showed to me a news magazine. It was rather like 
the Listener to look at, only a scientific and psychic paper. I know 
of nothing in psychic newspapers like it in this country. 

“He pointed at a paragraph which began at the bottom of the 
page in block letters, large black type, and then passed into small, 
ordinary print in a second paragraph. I might mention that the 
headlines of this paper were in Old English type. I could not see 
the name though. It read as follows: 

“THE DEATH OF DOCTOR FODOR. (The name Nandor 
nowhere) THE UNFORTUNATE DEATH IS REPORTED OF 
DR. FODOR AND FOUR OTHER MEN, TWO OF THEM 
BEING EMINENT SCOTTISH SCIENTISTS, AT THE UN- 
DERGROUND STATION LAST NIGHT. THE PILLARS 
(details below) AT THE ENTRANCE OF THE STATION 
WERE STRUCK BY LIGHTNING AND COLLAPSED ON 
THE FIVE MEN. DR. FODOR WAS RUSHED TO HOSPI- 
TAL AND TWO OPERATIONS WERE PERFORMED UPON 
HIM IMMEDIATELY BUT HIS BACK WAS DISCOVERED 
TO BE BROKEN. HE PASSED WITHOUT REGAINING 
CONSCIOUSNESS. 

“The news then passed to the Scotsmen, giving their names. I 
can’t remember their names clearly; one was, I think, MacFarlhan. 
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I woke with this on my mind. Then . . . ‘Only Dr. Fodor knew the 
secret of the sudden rise to fame of these two men.’ 

“T reread the article, feeling rather stunned, and the station ap- 
peared before me like a wraith; it was in the style of an Athenian 
Temple with five pillars. | 

“On awakening, I thought over the dream for a couple of hours 
until my head ached. Then I went ‘off’ again, and the whole 
business began all over again, this time with photographs. 

“Of the two Scots, the MacFarlhan one was the most noticeable. 
Wearing correct morning dress, his height was 5 feet 6 inches or so, 
he had a rather long face, aquiline nose, a reddish blond beard turned 
white, high forehead and long straggly hair. The other man was 
small with red hair. A third member of the party was a Magyar, 
small and slight, elegantly dressed in black, with white shirt and black 
tie. His head was rather flat on top, widening above the temples, 
the hair shone glossy black, sweeping down from a peak in the fore- 
head, with every hair in place; he was highly intelligent and familiar 
somehow. 

“Then you came, all standing in the ruins of the station. I was 
doubtful that it was you. He was rather like you in features but 
the hair was black and soft dressed, the same but longer, well built 
but fat, nothing hard about him as in your case, rather inclined to 
flabbiness. The lips not like yours and I did not like the mouth, 
it had a cynical sneer. 

“That was all. It was not England, rather the Continent and I 
would say, the station was not railway, rather an underground science 
laboratory. I don’t like it, but I confess I can find little explana- 
tion.” 

I give the dream in full detail and I confess that I would be rather 
pleased if I could accept it as an accurate forecast of my passing 
on. The date, by the features of the dream, must be well ahead 
in the future, though this is contradicted by the blackness of my 
hair. As it is, I am slightly greying. But perhaps I shall be taking 
to hair dyes. The suddenness of the death appeals to me very much 

and I shall be sorry not to see it fulfilled. I want to place it on 
record, and wish to add that I have not met the prophetic dreamer 
for over six months and am only slightly acquainted with her. But 


I know a lot, from material submitted to me, of her psychic life and 
I consider it most extraordinary. 


RUDI SCHNEIDER IN LONDON 


The opening of the new premises of the International Institute 
for Psychical Research in Walton House, Walton Street, S.W. 3., 
took place on April 6th. It was a brilliant social affair at which over 
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two hundred people attended. The premises are very commodious 
and were much admired. When my turn came to speak, I made an 
announcement which came as a surprise and was received with pleas- 
ure. We placed Rudi Schneider under contract and he is to start 
sittings on April 23rd. 

We do not know, of course, the state of his powers as a physical 
medium. In latter years he has declined. But there is reason to 
assume that if we can make him happy we still may have phenomena 
well worth our efforts. 

I am not trying to duplicate previous experiments. I aim at two 
things: 1. obtaining infra-red flashlight photographs of telekinetic 
movements by an ingenious instrument which should unfailingly 
fire a flash if objects move near the cabinet whether they are lumi- 
nous or not and whether the sitting takes place in total darkness 
or red light, 2. obtaining infra-red cinematograph strips of the same 
type of phenomena. Our cameraman is to start his cine camera, 
at a signal from me, in the dark. While he cranks with his right, 
his left will throw a master switch which will put on all our infra- 


red cine-lamps and, presumably, provide us, at the worst, with a 
few seconds of film record. 


HISTORY’S GREATEST APPORT 


Speaking of physical phenomena I cannot resist calling attention 
to an ancient story which I recently read and which, no doubt, records 
the greatest apport in history. Grillot de Givry, in Witchcraft, Magic 
and Alchemy, writes on p. 156: 

“In the Vysehrad Church at Prague, in Bohemia, a priest named 
Wazlaga Kralizzec, ordered a demon to leave the body of a possessed 
man and offered him his own in exchange if the demon could go to 
Rome straight away and bring him back a column from the Church of 
Santa Maria in Trastevere before the introit of the Mass. The 
demon went off and brought back the column, but the priest had 
finished the Mass by then and was reading the last Gospel. Out of 
spite the demon dropped the column, which broke into three pieces 
and killed several people; but he left the body of the possessed 
man. This column, nearly twenty feet long, is still to be seen in 
the church; an ancient fresco painted in the wall before it portrays 
the details of the occurrence. The story is thrown into strangely 
bold relief by the presence in the church of Santa Maria in Traste- 
vere at Rome, six hundred miles away, of sixteen columns like those 
in the Vysehrad Church; these stand on one side of the nave, but on 
the opposite side there are only fifteen of them. An altar stands 
on the site of the missing column, and it, too, bears an ancient 
fresco illustrating this extraordinary tale.” 
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The story is so curious that one is tempted to assume that the 
coincidental points between the frescoes and the columns in the two 
churches have been considerably embellished. I am writing to a 
friend in Italy in an attempt to check up on this part of the tale. 
It would be certainly interesting to know the date of this extra- 


ordinary happening and the contemporary sources, if any, on which 
the story is based. 


MYSTERIOUS KNOCKINGS 


1 just had an opportunity to look into a case of mysterious knock- 
ings, the scene of which was the house of a medical practitioner in 
Chelsea. When I was called in by a friend of the doctor, the 
knockings have been going on for weeks and have shaken the nerves 
of the doctor and his family. They were not so much knocks as 
hammer blows on one particular wall which divided the house from 
the next one. They were dull, so that their origin was difficult to 
establish and not quite mechanical, inasmuch as occasionally they 
sounded in quick succession as if expressing something and most 
often kept quiet when strangers were in the house. The doctor 
used to listen with his ear against the wall but could detect no vi- 
bration. Builders were called in but they found no mechanical ex- 
planation. The police were notified and they investigated next 
door but without result. The children and their nurse were sent 
away from the house. The blows still continued. A priest was called 
in to bless the house. It made no difference. 

I was fortunate to hear the blows. They reminded me of a 
wooden mallet hitting the wall with terrific force. I heard three or 
four blows, then a few minutes later a succession of them. The 
blows came from above. There was a young servant girl in the 
house. She was in the next room on the same level as we, listening 
to our conversation. There was no one on the upper floors which 
were in darkness. 

In an interview, Florrie, the servant girl, told me that she was 
about seventeen. Four years ago, in her father’s house something 
similar happened. Blows of the same type were heard. She had an 
elder sister, then seventeen and a number of younger sisters and 
brothers. There were altogether ten children in the family. All 
the children were sent away. When they returned, the blows ceased 
and they were told by their father that the builder found a loose 
slate on the roof which was knocking in the wind. 

“But I really never believed in this explanation”, Florrie added. 
“T thought it was a ghost.” 

I interviewed the doctor who, I was told, heard occasional knocks 
on the door of his surgery. But I found him sullen and hostile to 
my inquiries. It appeared that he and his wife were ardent Catho- 
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lics and that I was invited by a mutual friend very much against their 
will. 

So I gave them what advice I could and left. 

I found out afterwards that Florrie was sent away. From that 
day the blows lost strength. In a week, they petered out completely 
and the house is now quiet. 


THE EGYPTIAN CURSE AGAIN 


I suppose that the sensational story of the Egyptian bone in the 
possession of Sir Alexander Seton has now gone around the world. 
It is a sacrum, a kind of limber bone in the back. It came from 
an Egyptian tomb near the Sphinx. Lady Seton took it as a souve- 
nir and, at home in Edinburgh, the bone was placed in a glass case 
in their drawing room. 

“Nothing happened until November”, Sir Alexander said before 
a meeting of the Edinburgh Psychic College. “Then the trouble 
started. At that time I did not connect anything with it. But we 
had little things, such as illnesses that should never have happened. 
And now I take you to February. In that month, my nephew, a boy 
of nine years of age, was staying with us. He did not know anything 
about the bone, but one night he came downstairs in a state of 
sheer terror, and told his mother, my sister, that he had seen a figure 
walk into the drawing room. He was genuinely scared. We tried 
to get him to describe the apparition, if such it was, and all that we 
could get out of him was “It was a robed figure.” 

Then came a night during which Sir Alexander had “the feeling 
of absolute panic”, the feeling that something was very wrong. He 
went downstairs, and was surprised to find the bone out of its glass 
case, and the glass case lying at the bottom of the table, two feet 
away, completely shattered. Lady Seton had not touched it, he had 
not, nor had a friend who was staying in the house. 

On another occasion a glass vase containing flowers which had 
stood on the table where the bone had been placed, was found lying 
on the floor, with the flowers about six inches away from it. Not a 
single person had been in the room. 

Last week he was alone in the house and had gone upstairs to do 
some writing. Suddenly he heard a “thump” from the drawing 
room, and when he entered he saw that one of the chairs was turned 
completely upside down. The table had come out about four inches 
from the wall and the vase was eight feet from the table. — 

“T was alone in the house at the time, my wife being at the thea- 
tre with a friend”, Sir Alexander added. 

After all these happenings Sir Alexander became convinced that 
the bone wants to go home to its resting place. He was perfectly 


prepared to believe that there was something in the curse of the 
Pharaohs. 
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There was a dramatic incident after Sir Alexander’s address. Mrs. 
M. Bateman, a London clairvoyant, was caught up in the atmosphere 
of these weird happenings and added an unfortunate prediction to 
the burden of Sir Alexander’s experiences up to date. 

“T feel’, she said, “that the bone should be got away in the next 
six weeks. It has come very strongly and most emphatically to me 
that if it is not away by six weeks blindness will come on those 
who touch it. 

“My eyes are going very queer. There is a dark hand with a 
ring on it. They are very pathetic. They want it back and they are 
giving it a time limit of six weeks. I can hear a voice which is 
talking quickly and making me so hot. I am just going to ask them 
if they will take the influence away, please. It makes me so hot. It 
is such a strong personality.” 

Sir Alexander was not in the room when this prediction was made. 
But he was immediately informed. He was visibly impressed and 
offered the bone which he was carrying to several press men remark- 
ing that perhaps they could arrange for its conveyance back to 
Egypt through their newspapers. 

The offer was unanimously declined. 


THE POPE’S CURSE 


Speaking of curses, Psychic News in its issue of April 10th, 1937 
recalls the story of Pope Leo XIII.’s Bull of Excommunication 
against spiritualists. Issued in 1883 and first translated from the 
original in the Rebus of St. Petersburg, the Pope is said to have had 
weighed in against spiritualists as follows: 

“May they be crushed and swept from the face of the earth and 
all memory of them disappear forever, and may they be seized with 
terrible death and hurled alive, they and their progeny, into hell for 
damnation everlasting so as not to leave a seed of themselves upon 
the surface of the globe. 

“May the few days that are yet in store be full of gall and bring 
on incessant disasters and unhappiness to the accursed ones. 

“Let them suffer hunger, thirst and nakedness, and be visited by 
every unclean disease and pain, through wretched poverty and mis- 
ery. Accursed be every bit of their property, and every blessing 
and prayer, instead of benefiting, be changed for them into a curse.” 

Happily, this awful malediction, if it was uttered as reported, 
proved less potent than the curse of the Pharaohs. 


PROBLEM OF ANTI-COGNITION 
I must apologise for the word. I made it up on the urge of the 
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British College of Psychic Science. She was answering Mr. Tyrrell 
who, on behalf of the S.P.R., is checking up, with an ingenious in- 
strument, on Dr. Rhine’s work in extra-sensory perception. While 
they were wrestling with the problem of precognition, it occurred 
to me that there must be a negative aspect of precognition which, 
in want of a proper term, I decided to call “anticognition”’. I 
asked Mr. Tyrrell if, in the course of his thousands of experiments, 
he ever came across people who scored persistently below the level 
of chance because, I have reason to believe, I possess this “anti- 
psychic” gift. I find at least that hazards will always work out 
against me. I never play roulette or similar games as I cannot 
count on the small chance which, according to mathematics, I ought 
to have. 

Mr. Tyrrell was very interested. He said that a low scoring 
ability would indicate extra-sensory perception as well as a high 
scoring ability does, only, he would conclude, there was a factor of 
suppression present, the study of which should be extremely inter- 
esting. 

Shortly after Mr. Tyrrell’s remarks I read a paper by Mr. S. G. 
Soal on his researches in extra-sensory perception and I noticed with 
interest that in the clairvoyance series he discovered a certain tendency 
in a number of individuals to score below chance expectation. Dr. 
Rhine definitely claims that there exists a negative type of extra- 
sensory perception. He (Mr. Soal) would want further data for 
confirmation. 

After this, I shall accept Mr. Tyrrell’s invitation to prove that 
I possess anti-cognition. I may, of course, fail. All I can say at 
the moment is that chance guessing, because of the enforced stand- 
still or brain activity, fills me with impatience and irritation. As 
soon as I find myself in this anti-psychic state I lose the normal 
chance of successful guessing. 


